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Edile. The peoples Enemy is gone,is gone. 

eAll. Our enemy "as banifh J d,he is gone: Hoo,oo # 

Skin. Go fee him out at Gates,and follow him 
As he hach foSlow'd you, with all defpight 
Giuchim defcru'd vexation. Letaguard 
Attend v$ through the City. 

AIL Corne 4 come,lets fee him out at gates,come: 
The Gods prcferue our Noble Tribunes,come. Exeunt* 


TheTr agedie o/Qoriolmm. 


ABus Quartus. 


Jintcr Coriolatm Vohtmni*^ Vtrgtlia, Menenttu, Comin'tns, 
with the yong Nobility of Rome. 
Cow.Comelcaueyour ceares:a brief farwel:thebeaft 
With many heads butts mc away. Nay Mother, 
Where is your ancient Courage ? You were vs'd 
To fay> Extreamitks was the trier of fpirits, 
That common chances. Common men could bcare, 
That when the Sea was calmc, all Boats alike 
Shew'd Mafterflvip in floating. Fortunes blowcs, 
When moft ftrooke home, being gentle wounded,craucs 
A Noble cunning. You were vs'd to load me 
With Precepts that would make inuinciblc 
The heart that conn'dthem. 
Virg. Oh hcaucusJOheauens.' 
Corio. Nay, I prythee woman. 
Fo/.Now the Red Pcftilence ftrikc al Trades in Rome, 
And Occupations penfh. 

forto. What,what, what ; 
I fhall be lou'd when I am lack'd. Nay Mother, 
Rcfumc that Spint, when you were wont to fay, 
If you had beene the W i fe o f HeTC Hies , 
S.x of h«s Labours youl'd haue done, and fau'd 
Your Husband lb much fwec. Cominius^ 
D oope not, Ad?cu ; Farewell my Wife,my Mother, 
He do well yet. Thou old and true Meneniju, 
Thy tearcs arc falter then a yonder mans, 
And venomous to thine eyes. My (fometime)Generall, 
i hauc fcene the Sterne, and thou haft oft beheld 

Heart-hardning fpeciacles. Tell thefefad women, 

*Tis fond to watle ineuicablc ftrokes, 

As *cis to laugh at'em My Mother,you wot well 

My hazards (till hauc beene your folace,and 

Bclceu'c not light Iy 3 though I go alone 

L ke to a lonely Draqon, thit his Fenne 

M .ikes &ar*d,and talk'd of more then feene : your Sonne 

Will or exceed the Common,or be caught 

With cautelous baits and practice. 
Volum. My firft fonne, 

Whether will thou go ? Take good Cominiu* 

With thec awhile : Determine on foir.e courfe 

More then a wilde expofturc, to each chance 

That ftart'iTch'way before the?. 
Cerio. O the Gods! 

Com.Ilc follow thee a Moncth, deuife with thee 
Where thou (halt reft, that thou may'ft hearc of ys, 
And we of thee. So if the time thmft forth 
A caufe for thy Repeale, we fhall not fend 
O're the vaft world, to fecke a finale man, 
} Uoofc aduantagc which doth euer coole 
« ^nce of the needcr. 

Corio > ^ C 1 I 
Thou halt yca/ c$ v P on d*e,and ^ou art too full 

j , , _ _ ~*> " 1 - 1 * " 


Of the warres furfets, to go roue whh^T^-^ 
That's yet vnbruis'd : bring mc but out at o* fm 
<~omt my fwcet wife, my decrcft Mother « r 
My Friends of Noble touch : when I an , 1 ft ? 
Bid me farewell, and fmilc. I prayy ou co 
While I remaine abouc the ground,y ou fl^rV 
Heare from me ftill, and neuer of mc ought 
But what is like me formerly. 6 

Ultenen„ That's worthily 
As any care can heare. Convict's not wee 
If I could ftiakc ofFbut one feuen yceres ^ 
From thefe old armes and legges* bv th* 1 ^ 
I'ld with thce.euery foot. ^ ' 7 ' 8 °° d G °d S 
Corio. Giue roc thy hand, come. 

Enter the two Tribunes, Sieiniw,a»dm vut ^ Xtu> 
witbtheEdtle. "'*> 
Sicin.Bid them all home.hc's gone: & Wff1 n . 
The Nobility are vexed, whom we fee hauefidS thc ' 
Inhisbehalfe. uea 

'Brttt. Now we haue fhewne our power 
Let vs fceme humbler after it is done, 
Then when it was a dooing. 

Sici»< Bid them home: far their ereatfti^m-- 
And they.ftand in their ancient flrength. yu S onc 
'Brut. Dii'mivTe them home. Here comes h; s u l 

Stem. Let'* not meet her. 

Brut Why? 

Skin. They fay (he's mad. 

ft 7 n7 h . 3UC t3n n "° tC of vs:kec PConyour way 
Volum. Ohy'aie wellmet j 7 m r 

Th'hoorded plague a'ch'Gods requityour loue. 
Menen. Peacc,peace,bc not fo loud. 

Velum If that I couldforweepinfoyonftouldbeart 
Nay,and you /hall heare fome. Will you be °ont ) 

Vtrg. You fhall ftay too ; I would 1 had the power 
To lay fo to my Husband.1 

Skin. Arc you mankindc ? 

Volum, Ifoolc.isthatalhame. Note but this Foole 
Was not a man my Father? Had'ft thou Foxfhip 
To banifh him that ftrooke more blowcs for Rornc 
Then thou hoft fpoken words. 

Skin. Oh blcflcd Hcauens J 

Volum. Moe Noble blowcs, then eucr $ wife words, 
And for Romes good. He tell thee what : yet <>oc : 
Nay but thou fbalt ftay too : I would my Sonne 
Were in An bia, a nd thy Tribe before him, 
His good Sword in his hand. 

Skw. Wha.uhcn? 

^rg>What then? Hec*ld makcanendofthypofterity 
Volum. Baftards,and all* 
Good man, the Wounds that he docs beareforRomcl 
Menen. Come ,come,peace. 
Swin. I would he had continued to his Country 
As he began,and not vnknit himlelfc 
The Noble knot hemade. 

Bru. I would he bad. 
^ Volum. Iwouldhehad?Twasyott incenftthe rable. 
Cats, that can iudec as -fitly of his Worth, 
As I can of thofe Myftcries which heauen 
Will not haue earth to know. 
Brut. Pray let's go. 
Volum. Now ptay fir get you gone. 
You hauc done a braue deedc : Ere you go, hearc this : 
Ao farre as doth theCapitolI execede 
The roeaneft houfc in Rome; fo farre my Sonne 

This 
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The T 'age die of Cor iolams. 


^ VUdi«H^ nd heerc ; this ( do you fee) 
T 5 m vou haue banilVd, does exceed you all. 
* S Wcll^elUweel leaue you. 
i ci 'tt. W^y ftay we to be baited 
1 one that wants her Wits. 
V9 bm. Take my Prayers with you. 
u ld the Gods had nothing clie to do, 


VVith< 


Exit Tribunes. 


Exeunt 
Exit. 


ITto confirmc my CuriTes. Could I meete 'cm 
L once a day, it would vncloggc my heart 
Of what lyes hcauytoo'c 
tUtne. You haue told them home, 
dbytny troth you haue caufe : youl Sup with me, 
y%lm. Angers my Meatc : I fuppe vpon my felfe 
And fo ^all fterue with Feeding : ComCjlct's go, 
Leaue this faint-puling, and lament as I do, 
In A n g er > tenoMlut : Come^come,come. 
jiienc. Fie 5 fic,fie. 

Enter a T{oman, and a Voice. 
£ Q0 , I know you well fir, and you know mee : your 
D ame 1 thinke \s Adrian. 
fTolce. It is fo fir, truly I haue forgot you. 
Rom. I am a Roman, and my Sctuices are as you are, 
againft ? cm. Know you me yet. 
Yoke. Nkanor: v>o. 
Rom. The fome fir. 

Voice. You had more Beard when I laftfawyou, but 
yo ur Fauour is well appear'd by your Tongue. What's 
theNewesin Rome : I haue a Note from the Volcean 
(ia'te to findc you out there. You haue well fauedmcea 
dayes iourney. 

Ttym. There hath beene in Rome ftraunge Infurre£H- 
ons : the people, againft the Senatours, Patricians, and 
Nobles. 

Vol Hath bin; is it ended then? Our State thinks not 
fo, they are in a moft warlike preparation^ hope to com 
vponthcm,in the heatc of their diuifion 

Rom. Themaincblazeofitispaft, but a fmall thing 
would make it flame againe. For the Nobles receyucfo 
to heart, the Banifliment of that worthy CorioUniu, that 
they are in a ripe aptneffe, to take al power from the peo- 
ple, and to plucke from them their Tribunes for euer f 
This lyes^glo wing lean tell you, and is almoft mature for 
cheviolent breaking out. 

Vol. Coriolmiis Banifht? 

T^m. Banifh'dfir. 

Vol. You will be welcome with this intelligence /V7- 
ctnor. 

Rom. The day ferues well for them now. I haue heard 
itfaide, thefitteft time to corrupt a mans Wife, is when 
Ihee's fains o.qt with her Husband. Your Noble Tuilm 
Juffidius well appearc well in thefe Warres, his great 
Oppofer CorioUntu being now in no requcft of his coun- 
try. 

Voice. He cannot choofe : I am moft fortunate, thus 
accidentally to encounter you, You haue ended my Bu- 
fine(re,and I will merrily accompany you home. 

Rom. I fhall betweene this and Supper, tell you moft 
Grange things from Rome : all tending to the good of 
their Aduerfaries. Haue you an Army ready fay you ? 

Vol. A moftRoyall one : The Centurions, andnheir 
charges diftin6Uy billctted already in th'entertainmcnt, 
and to be on foot at an hourcs warning. 

fyw. Iam ioyfull ro heare of their readineffcand am 
the man I thinke, that fhall fct them in prefent Adtion.So 
fir,heartily well met,and moft glad of your Company. 

Voice. You take mypart from mc fir, I haue the moft 


caufe to be glad of yours, 

Rom. Well, let rs go together. Exeunt. 
Enter Coriolanus in meme Apparrell, Dif- 
guifd^and muffled. 
Corio. A goodly City is this Anttum. Citry, 
'Tis I that made thy Widdowes : Many an heyrc 
Of thefe faire Edifices fore my Warres 
Haue I heard groane,and drop : Then know me not, 
Leaft that thy Wiues with Spits,and Boyes with (tones 
InpunyBattellflayme. Saueyoufir. 

Enter a Citizen. 

Cit. And you. 

Corio. Direct mc,ifitbc your will,wherc great esfuf- 
fidins lies : Is he in Anttum i 

Cit. He is, and Feafts tl»e Nobles of the State, at his 
houfe this night. 

Corio. Which i s his houic.befeecb you ? 

Cit. This heerc before you. 

Corio. Thankc you fir, farewell. Exit Citizen 

Oh World, thy flippcry turner 1 Friends now faft fworn, 
Whofe double boiomcs feemes to wcarc one heart, 
Whole Houres,wbofeBed,whofe Mcale and Excrcifc 
Are ftill together : who Twin (as : cwere)in Loue, 
Vnfeparablc, fnall . within this hourr, 
On a diflention of a Doir, breake out 
To bittereft Enmity : So lellcft Foes, 
Whofe Paftlons, and whofe Plots haue broke their flcep 
To take the one the other, by fome chance, 
Some tricke not worth an Egge, fhall grow dcere friends 
And inter-ioyne their yfluci. Sowithme, 
My Birth-place haue I, and my loucsivpon 
This Enemic Towne ; He enter, if lie flay mc 
He does faireluftice: if lie giuemev/ay, 
lie do his Country Seruicc. Exit, 
Mufiche p/ayes. Enter a Seruingman. 

1 $cr. Wine,Wine,Wine i What feruice is hecre ? I 
thinke our Fellowes are afleepe. 

Enter another Serttinpman. 

2 Scr. Wherc*s fittuzmy M cals for him: Cottu. Exit 

Enter Conolanus. 
Corio. A goodly Houfc : 
The Feaftfrncls well : but I appcarenotlikeaGueft. 
Enter the firft Seruingman. 

1 «S>r.What would you haueFriend?whcncc areyou? 
Here's no place for you : Pray go to the doorc ? Exit 

Corio. I hauc deferu'd no better cntertainmcnt,in be- 
ing Cortolantu. Enter fecond Seruant, 

s Ser, Whence are you fir ? Ha s the Porter his eyes in 
his head>that he giucs entrance to fuch Companions ? 
Pray get you out. 

Corio. Away. 

2 Ser. Away ? Get you away. 
Corio. Nowth'arr troubleforoe. 

zSer. Are you fo braue: He haue you ta^kt with anon 
Enter 3 SemiKgman^ the 1 meets him. 

3 What Fellowes this? 

1 A ftrange one as euer I look'd onl: I cannot get him 
out o'th houfe : Prythee call my Maftcr to him. 

3 What hauc you to do here fellow? Pray you auoid 

the houfc. 

Corio. Let mc but ftandyl will not hurt your Harth. 

3 What are you? 

Cork. A Gentleman. 

3 A mam'llouspooreone. 

Corio. True,foIam. 

3 Pray you poore Gcnt!cman,takc vp fome other fta- 
ition ,/ 


